

The firff part of 

One that will take it where it may be fpar’d, 

And fpend it freely in good feHowftiip. 

I haue as many (hapcs as Pretext had. 

That ftill when any villany is done. 

There may be none fufpea it was fir Iohn. 

Befides, to comfort me (for what’s this life. 

Except the crabbed bitterneffe thereof, 

Bcfweetncd now and then with Letchcry?) 

1 haue my Doll, my Concubine as 'twere. 

To frolicke with, a lufty bouncing gyrle* 

But whilft I loyter hecre, the Gold may feipe, 

And that muft not bee fo : It is mine owne. 

Therefore lie meet him on his way to Court, 

And fhriue hi m of it, there will be the fport. Exit 

Ever fourepoore people, fime foldimjome old men. 
i.(jo<Ufelpe,God helpc.there’s law forpuniftiing 
I5ut there s no Law for our neccflity : 

There be more ftockes to fet poore foldiers in, 

Than there be houfes to rcleeue them at, 

Oldman. I, noufe-keeping decayes ineuery place, 

Euen as S.Pcrer writ, ftill worfe and worfe. 

3 Mafter Major of Rochefter has giuen command. That 
none (hall go abroad out oftheparifh, and hasfetdowrte 
an order forfooth,what euery poore houftiolder muft eiue 
for our rtlecfe: where there bee Tome ceafed (I may fay to 
you) had almoft as much need tobeg as wc. 
i . It is a hard world the while. 

Old. If a poore man aske at doore for.Gods fake, they 
aske him for a licenfe or a ccrtificatctrom aluftice. 

2 Faith wc haue none, but what wc beare vpon our bo« 
dies,our maim’d limbes,God helpe vs. 

. * ^ Ct as * amc as * am > l ^ c khig into France, 

if can but crawle a fhip-boorde, I had rather bee (laine in 
France, than ftarue in England. 

0/</.Ha,were I but as lufty as I was at Shrewsbury battel, 

I would not do as I do ; but we are now come to the good 

Lord 


Sir lohnOld-C^te. 

E X . /i f roW ard man.what woldft thou haut? 
If«Jm.FUct,and,omG»»df«l>«. 

S'"" r dtadl and pride- 

Youtbackes y houfc-kceping, 

sssrta'? 1 --*-*- 

3s ISszss&szsr 

^ Ctf^. P Now fir, heere be your almes knights ,* 

Now are you as fafe as theEmperor. 

Harp. My Aimes knights ? Nay , t h are yours . 

It is a (hame for you, and lie ftand too t. 

Your footilh almes maintaines more vagabondes 
Then all the Noblemen in Kent bcfide. 

Out you rogues, you knaues , workeTor your liuings, 

Alas poore men, they may beg theit hearts out, 

There’s no more charity amongft men 
Then amongft fo many Maftiue dogges. 

What make y ou heere, you needy knaues . 

Away away, you villaines. 

%tS«k 1 befeech youiir >be good to vs. - ^ 
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